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Jue Car 


Nadine sat anxiously in the oak panelled room with Thursday right 
next to her — the architect of the institute had really liked oak panels, it 
seemed. The secretary in the waiting room was typing away at the keyboard, 
occasionally peering over her well filled blouse to see letters on the keyboard 
- Nadine suspected that she might also have been to sneak looks at her 
newly enhanced cleavage... taking a glimpse herself, she could see why 
she might do that. 

Just as well her boobs arent any bigger otherwise she'd only be able 
to type side-saddle. Nadine speculated as the glimpse started to become 
a Stare. 

She might have continued looking over there but the door to the adjoining 
office opened and a tall woman with black hair in a bun stepped out. She 
was a wearing a suit, which showed here long toned legs and somehow 
constrained her huge breasts. Nadine’s and Thursday’s breasts were easily 
overshadowed by their rector’s beach ball sized endowments. 

“Please come in girls.” Ms. Fontaine ushered the two somewhat nervous 
girl in through the tall double doors and into a large office with a rich red 
carpet and large arched windows at the end. Ms. Fontaine sat down in her 
large executive large chair - which groaned slightly under the weight of 
her expansive bosom- and looked at the two students in front of her, who 
were sitting in their low chairs, that barely let them see over the top of the 
large wooden desk. 

“Pm sure you know why you're both here. “ Ms. Fontaine said, her 
accent a rich and perhaps stereotypical upper class English one. Both girls 
nodded dumbly and Nadine wet her lips, finding that her throat had gone dry 
but along with her anxiety there was something else that she couldn’t quite 
place... “You’re probably both aware that this is quite a serious incident.” 
Both nodded again — eyes downcast and faces beset with frowns. “However, 
as all the women affected have decided that the effects of the virus were... 
beneficial there’s no real disciplinary issue to deal with. Needless to say that 
you should both be more careful in future when dealing with potentially 
infectious material — next time you might not be so lucky.” 

“We will be Ms. Fontaine... just out of interest...” Thursday began, 
leaning forward slightly her eyes firmly fixed on the head teacher’s bosom 
before flicking back up to her eyes briefly. “Why are your breasts so much 
bigger than they were before? I mean obviously the flu made them bigger 
but they look like they grew more than anyone else’s... at least, that’s what 
it seems like to me.” 

“Ah, your permanent record really wasn’t overstating your obsession. .. It 
would seem that the fact I had a cold when I caught your special flu, made me 








particularly vulnerable to it... which lead to excessive growth.” Surprisingly 
Ms. Fontaine jiggled a bit to emphasise her point. “As I said though, I’ve 
found these new developments to be quite beneficial...and I found that 
because of my condition there were a few other fringe benefits.” 

“Really... like what?” Thursday inquired, her interest piqued. “Could I 
see? All in the spirit of, ah... scientific enquiry of course.” 

“Well... as I brought it up and as you are the one responsible, it seems 
only fair to show you the results.” She stood up and closed her eyes, she 
breathed in and out a few times in concentration and then — unbelievably, 
to any normal person at least - her chest swelled out another few inches and 
one of the buttons on her blouse flew off with a plink, exposing a glimpse 
of cleavage. Just as quickly as they had gained the extra inches, the breasts 
shrank again and resumed their normal proportions. 

“Woah... well, that’s a good side effect... I kind of wish I'd gotten that.” 
Thursday whispered mainly to herself and then got a look in her eye which 
Nadine instantly recognised. 

“Thursday!” Nadine reprimanded in an incredulous voice, poking her 
friend in her stomach, which she found surprisingly firm. “You’ve already 
gotten us into one mess!" 

“But being able to change the size of my breasts at will would be-” The 
lovers tiff was interrupted by the raised eyebrow of Ms. Fontaine. 

“That’ll be all girls - just try to stay out of trouble.” Ms. Fontaine said 
with a slight smirk on her face. 

“Wow, I can't believe we didn't even get a wrist slapping!” Nadine 
whispered as they left the room. 

“Oh, I'm not so surprised.” Thursday replied nonchalantly as they started 
walking back to their room, failing to notice that the secretary was groping 
herself while on some sort of sex line. “It’s obvious that everyone loved 
their new tits... they're so big and firm and gravity defying - I mean, my 
virus turned out better than I could ever possibly have hoped for." 

“Pm not sure you can really sell it though, I mean, if people can catch 
it - and I bet there are some girls who wouldn't appreciate bigger breasts... 
I'm pretty sure that there are at least a few people who don't masturbate 
at night thinking about breasts bursting out of tight blouses." Nadine gave 
her friend a meaningful look. 

“Hey, I think about other stuff when I’m masturbating - like you.” 
Thursday replied, somewhat bashfully. 

"Really? That's sweet - in a kind of pervy way." Nadine hugged 
Thursday, side on — to allow her to get an actual degree of proximity - her 
large breasts squished against her friend. 

“It must be love then." Thursday exclaimed loudly, causing several 
people in the cloisters to turn and look as planted a kiss squarely on Nadine's 
full lips. Nadine squirming in enjoyment. 


Blue stretched out in the warm afternoon sun and purred contentedly. 


For some reason she felt strange but in a good way... she tried to describe 
it to herself - which was strange because she never usually did that. In fact, 
thinking wasn't something she had ever done before — not like this anyway. 
Stretching she started wondering when Nadine would be back - in fact she 
was starting to wonder about a lot of things. 

Still stretching she realised that not only was she thinking differently but 
she felt different as well. It was hard for her to place, with self-awareness 
having started only a short while ago. It was however obvious that something 
had changed. She thought about it for a while - mainly because thinking 
was a new and novel experience - and realised that she seemed bigger and 
heavier than before. 

This was entirely correct, whereas previously she had just been an 
ordinary sized domestic cat, now she was more like a lynx - perhaps three 
times her original size. Blue would realise this in time but at the moment, 
cognisance and self-awareness were taking a lot of getting used to and she 
curled up as she tried to work out what exactly was happening to her. 


“My clothes feel tight." Nadine stated, as she and Thursday walked back 
along the corridor toward their room. They were holding hands. 

“Around your boobs?” Thursday asked almost instantly. “Because I’m 
pretty sure that everyone is over the BE flu now." She continued. “And since 
you and me got it first, we should both be over it by now." 

“No, it’s sort of...everywhere - even my shoes." Nadine clarified. 

“Weird...maybe it's a belated natural growth spurt, triggered by the 
virus... that's kind of sexy." Thursday nuzzled Nadine as they walked into 
their room. *Hey, since when did we have a blue panther in our room?" 

“My god, it's Blue! What happened to her?" Nadine tried to lift up her 
cat but predictably found she was a lot heavier than she had been before. 
"She's huge! That's not normal cat behaviour... she was definitely normal 
sized when we left!" 

*Well obviously... but one things for sure, this had absolutely not 
to do with me." Thursday said with a look of absolute certainty that 
lasted for exactly three and a half seconds before she realised something. 
“Actually... maybe it could have... but I’m pretty sure that... under the right 
circumstances... maybe it's conceivable that... but it's just a BE virus and 
for it to do transformations would be..." She caught the look on Nadine's 
face and let her garbled mass of unfinished sentences tail off. “Okay, I 
suppose that's not helping - maybe it's got something to do with the fact 
you're taller since you had that teleporter accident?" 

“Taller?” Nadine asked and then realised that she was in fact staring 
Thursday in the eye, when previously she had been hard pressed to. “No 
wonder my clothes feel tighter... what the hell is going on here?! Big boobs 
are one thing but what's happening to me now?" Nadine looked thoughtful 
for a moment. “And why do I feel like I could really go for some tuna now... 
or maybe a lie in the sun." She stretched outward and purred. 








“Sounds like you’re becoming a catgirl - I bet Blue is too. Wow, this is 
going to be so cool!” Thursday groped herself gently and then started in her 
excited tone again. ^And you can use your tail, that will be so cool - and a 
threesome too. The last one went pretty well... in fact we could have orgies 
and stuff, I mean everyone loves catgirls!” Thursday rubbed against the new 
taller Nadine affectionately and even though Nadine wanted to reprimand 
her friend, she could only do so half-heartedly. 

“Pm not a catgirl yet.” Nadine replied. 

“No... but think how sexy it'll be when you are! Maybe you'll be able to 
turn me into one too, then we could tail each other all day long... in public 
too. Like under tables... it would be like going down on each other but a 
lot less obvious." Thursday sounded rather thrilled at the whole idea. 

“At least I know that you'll still love me.” Nadine joked. 

“Of course I'll still love you. Maybe more than before.” Thursday smiled 
and then quickly added. “Joking!” 

“I know - I just feel that I should be doing something about becoming 
a catgirl. It's not exactly normal... what if I don't want to be a catgirl?" 
Nadine looked agitated and played with her hair, before sitting down on 
her bed and frowning. 

“I guess if you really don't like it, we could find a way to change you 
back..." Thursday said, hugging Nadine tight. “But it's going to be okay 
- why don't we look at some porn to calm you down?" 

"Alright then, you." Nadine playfully poked her friend in the tummy 
and rolled around with her on the bed - engaging in some heavy petting of 
their large bosoms, getting them both hot and wet. “I thought that we were 
going to look at porn." 

“Oh, why bother when I've got you." Thursday replied, licking her lips. 
"Ours breasts are just as big as any girls on the Internet - plus I don't have 
to download you." Thursday's elegant hand gently sliding up Nadine's 
t-shirt toward her ever so slightly jiggling tits. *Hmm, I think these have 
grown as well!" 

“Really? Just as well I’m still waiting to get new bras then.” While 
Nadine talked Thursday quickly extracted the hot Asian girl from her t-shirt 
and started to suck her nipples and grope her tits. “Oh, this is definitely better 
than porn...” Nadine moaned softly. “Except maybe Angel Blade...” 

“Always the joker.” Thursday teased as she slid down toward Nadine’s 
awaiting crotch. “Oh, if you become a catgirl you'll get a rough tongue, 
that'll be pretty awesome. I get all wet just thinking about it... and from 
the looks of it, so do you." Thursday then let her own normal tongue play 
across Nadine's pussy and clit. 


“Mewr...” Blue stretched out as she said the word “mewr” rather than 
made the sound. This was most likely because she was almost entirely 
human now. Most of her fur had vanished but she was left with long glossy 
electric blue hair. She was a bit taller than Nadine's six foot and somehow 


was the perfect personification of feline grace and elegance. Atop her head 
were two distinctly cat-like ears, large and triangular. Her pale oval face 
had a subtle beauty and retained some sort of semblance of her cat self. 
This was most apparent in her eyes, where her pupils remained slitted in 
the middle of piercing green eyes. 

She swung her legs over the side ofthe bed she was lying on and stood 
up. Her yellowish tail revealing itself, she blinked several times as she 
opened her eyes for the first time. The weight on her chest caused her to 
look down and inspect her perfect breasts, which she caressed with her 
hands and her tail sending waves of pleasure through her toned body. They 
protruded maybe a foot from her chest and were nearly perfect spherical 
and umnaturally perky and self-supporting. 

Standing was a new experience but fortunately, she had gained many of 
Nadine’s memories and so wasn't unsteady for more than a few moments 
- her natural feline poise helped her adapt to it pretty rapidly, so bipedal 
motion wasn't really all that much of a deal. Her large, heavy breasts feeling 
much more sensuous now that they were jiggling up and down, a sort of 
wave moving through them as she crossed the room to awaken Nadine 
and Thursday. 

“Nadine?” Blue enquired. Nadine - wearing only panties and entwined 
with an equally undressed Thursday - stirred slightly but remained asleep. 
She put her hand on and gently shook her owner, although she wasn't sure 
that really she was a possession any more - at least she hoped not. 

“What?” Nadine murmured and blinked her eyes a few times. “Who are 
you?" Nadine stretched and brushed her ears which seemed to be not only 
higher up but also an almost erogenous zone in their own right. 

“Blue... your former cat. I’m kind of a girl now... a girl cat, I guess. 
What should I do?" Blue asked, tilting her head to one side before preening 
herself, putting her hand to her triangular ears and pawing them by dragging 
her hands over them backwards 

“Girl cat - I think you mean catgirl? Well, you do have the ears and the 
tail. Hey stop that!" Nadine reprimanded as Blue's long sexy tail snaked 
around her breasts and squeezed them slightly. She stopped it for a few 
moments but then Nadine changed her mind. “Actually, keep that going 
- it was pretty nice." Blue obediently resumed using her tail to stimulate 
Nadine's oversized and gratuitously massive jugs. 

“Pm glad you like it! What else can we do? Being a... catgirl, is new 
and exciting... will you still stroke me?” Blue asked, her already large eyes 
seeming to double in size to anime proportions. Blue mewed nervously 
as she waited for an answer, changing her stance so that she was on her 
haunches. 

If not for the wonderful foreplay, Nadine would no doubt have told her 
newly anthromorphic pet that she would haved loved to stroke her — as it 
was she was lost in orgasmic joy. She touched herself to aid her pleasure 
while Blue waited patiently, occasionally rubbing her face against her 








shoulder. It wasn’t too long before her owner reached a noisy climax and 
was ready to pay more attention to Blue again. Blue seemed happy though, 
fascinated by watching Nadine’s sweaty body squirm and buck in pleasure 
— the catgirl getting quite excited just watching. 

“It looked like you were having a lot of fun there!” Blue said, excited. 

“Oh, I was-" Nadine paused to catch her breath. “T11 return the favour... 
well, maybe not exactly I don't have a tail." 

“But you'd like one.” Blue replied, letting her tail slide through her 
fingers. “Black but with white stripes and you'd like the fur to be really soft. 
Aww, that's so cute." Blue put her arms around her owner and squeezed 
them together in the most bosomy of hugs. 

“Wait, how did you know that?” Nadine asked, somewhat shocked. 
“You just knew exactly what I was thinking... like we're bound together 
or something." 

“Yes! Exactly! Isn't it great?" Blue giggled and then thought of some 
other things. 

“Wow, you're almost as bad as Thursday and you've not even been 
human five minutes!" Nadine exclaimed in only a partially shocked voice, 
as she had known that Blue would have the sort of naive mock innocence 
that all catgirls did. Probably because of the telepathic link she seemed to 
have with her new friend and former pet. “Okay, maybe not quite that bad... 
I wonder if we should wake her up." 

As Nadine mused at the sleeping form of the Nordic beauty while 
unbeknownst to her, Blue's tail sought to wake up this new friend for the 
inquisitive catgirl. Initially Nadine didn't notice much because she was 
about to turn back to Blue but in her peripheral vision she noticed that the 
voluptuous vixen was starting to squirm, the outline of Blue's tail became 
apparent as Nadine paid more attention and she smiled at her catgirl 
companion before groping her roughly from behind. 

“That's very naughty Nadine." She murmured with a smile on her face, 
playfully swatting at the tail which was teasingly giving her pleasure. It 
looked as though she was about to mutter another playful comment but 
before she could, she gave in to her desire to moan. Her body tensed a 
little as she began to fully enjoy the orgasmic pleasure. She bit her lip 
and scrunched her body up as she squirmed. “Oh but so good. Harder, oh 
please harder!" 

"She's just as horny when she's asleep." Nadine marvelled, blushing 
slightly. 

“Should I keep doing this?" Blue asked in a voice that couldn't have 
sounded more pure or innocent. 

“Oh, I should think so." Nadine whispered, as she let her own fingers 
slipped easily into her own sopping pussy. She started moaning and writhing 
around a little, which made Blue smile faintly. “Aww you're so cute!” 
Nadine looked surprised as Blue straddled her and pushed against her, letting 
her tongue run all over her body. Nadine found it to be somewhat rough 


but in the most pleasing of ways, the texture so tantalising to her sensitive 
skin it made her sigh with pleasure again. 

Distracted by “playing” with her owner, Blue’s tailmoved toward Nadine 
and away from Thursday. The Scandinavian hussy’s wriggling lessened and 
she awoke with a look of disappointment on her face. She quickly lost this 
when she saw the canoodling Nadine and Blue. 

“This is so hot!” She muttered sleepily. “I knew masturbating before 
going to sleep would give me sexier dreams!” Not entirely sure if she was 
dreaming or not, she decided to join the two girls and soon the steamy 
threesome was running nicely enough. The three of them eventually 
ending up in a triangle, each eating out another until they reached suitably 
pleasurable and messy orgasms. “Not a dream...” Thursday muttered. 

“Ooo, that made me feel all tingly and nice!” Blue exclaimed. “Can we 
do it again?” Blue bounced around buoyantly and looked expectantly at the 
tired looking twosome who both collapsed back. “Aww...” Blue lay next 
to them and helped to keep their cooling bodies warm. “How about later?” 
But by the time she asked Nadine and Thursday were fast asleep. 


“Oh, let's show the twins! They'll love her.” Nadine scratched Blue under 
the chin, causing her to mewl happily and then nuzzle her mistress. 

“Yeah, I think you're right. Didn't they say that they loved anime? She's 
like an anime catgirl, except hotter and with much bigger boobs!" Thursday 
demonstrated this by groped the catgirl, who giggled. 

“Oh, the twins are Goths... well, they dress like Goths... I think I like 
the goth look. I definitely want them to like me... you had fun with them! 
This whole humanoid thing is pretty super!" Blue bounced off the bed and 
around the room with preternatural energy. 

*You know..." Nadine mused, groping herself. *If she was stripy and 
orange, I’m pretty sure she'd be Tigger.” 

“And the wonderful thing about Blue’s is that I’m the only one.” Blue 
said pouting as she landed ass first on the bed, causing the others to be 
propelled about a foot into the air. 

“Hmm, I don’t know if I should go and see the twins just now, I think 
I’ve got a cold again.” Nadine sniffled. 

“You were fine thirty seconds ago... Hmm, maybe... maybe one of the 
effects of the virus was to speed up your metabolism or something, that 
was one of the ways the virus worked. It’s how our breasts could grow so 
quickly... but perhaps that part of it is still working, which might mean 
that you’d progress through illnesses a lot quicker.” Thursday hypothesised. 
“Of course, I could be totally wrong.” 

“I hope you get better soon.” Blue offered, hugging the still snuffling 
Nadine tightly. 

“Yeah, me too... but if I got sick in about two seconds, I’Il probably get 
better in like a minute. Right?” Nadine sniffed some more before finally 
going in search of a box of tissues. 








“I suppose it's possible. I’m not really sure if your immune system will 
be as super charged. It would be good if it was... it would mean that these 
bigger breasts were more than just... well, bigger breasts. I guess there's a 
lot of research to do into the virus." Thursday mused. 

“But I still get to see the twins right?" Blue persisted. “Because I really 
want to have sex with them! I bet they'd like a good tailing because I mean, 
it's like normal sex but the tail is really prehensile and stuff!” Blue flexed 
her tail and let it swirl around in an intricate pattern before it returned to 
running through her hands. “See, guys bits can't do that... well, not that 
I've ever seen any — nor has Nadine but still I’m pretty sure!” 

“Blue!” Nadine sniffled indignantly. 

“But it's true... we never saw a guy in naked, well except when you 
went to Catherine's slumber party and she'd stolen one of her brother's porn 
films. You laughed a lot when you saw it... actually, if I think about it you 
were more interested in the busty girl — she was hot!" Blue mused. 

“Blue, just because you know it's true doesn't mean to say you should 
tell everyone. It's embarrassing." Nadine said, blushing and somewhat 
childishly hiding under the cover. After a few seconds of that, she pulled 
them back looking a bit sheepish. “Sorry — it’s just that it’s not like I’m 
used to having embarrassing details about my sex life spread around... 
mainly because I don't have one, or at least didn't before I got turned into 
a busty lesbian. Well — ok, maybe I was one of those before I got here — a 
lesbian I mean." 

"Sorry, Nadine." Blue leaned over and quickly kissed Nadine. “I didn't 
mean to embarrass you or anything, I'll try and keep your private stuff 
private. It's just kind of hard to know, I guess I'll just use that telepathy 
thing to make sure it's ok with you before I say stuff about you — I know 
now that it's wrong." The pair hugged and then Blue waved goodbye before 
firmly grasping Thursday's hand and heading toward the door. “Come on, 
it's time for us to have sex with the twins now." 

“Bye!” Thursday managed, before she disappeared out the door, the 
impatient catgirl dragging her away for some sexual shenanigans. 

With the twins being just across the corridor though — not to mention 
Nadine's mental link to Blue — she could easily hear the excited squealing 
of first Blue and then the twins. She concentrated a little and found that she 
could actually see what her feline counterpart could. What Blue could see 
was the twins, gleefully fawning over her while Thursday lay next to her, 
being naughtily teased by the deft manoeuvring of the catgirl's luxuriously 
furry blue tail. 

Concentrating harder Nadine realised that she could not only see that but 
she could feel it too. It was strange to her because she was still entirely aware 
of her own body and she could feel her own body getting aroused by all the 
stimulation that was happening to Blue's. As one of her hands slid down to 
touch her own moistening naughty bits, she was already feeling a willing 
and skilled tongue there... in a way. She doubted she could quite explain the 


sensation to anyone else... except Blue. She seemed to be benefiting from 
the same phenomenon, judging from her reaction as Nadine’s inquisitive 
fingers gently probed her tight slit. 

Nadine squirmed deliciously as she contended with the dual sensation 
of her own hands and the ministrations of the twins. The overwhelming 
sexual sensuality of the situation was only paralleled by the sheer quantity 
and quality of bosoms present. She felt a mini-orgasm just at the sight of 
all those breasts, it was almost a wall of slick-sheen bosoms and perfect 
cleavage. The jiggling of Blue's own rack, combined with the pendulous 
and dangling motion of the goth twins directly in front of her and the 
shimmying of Thursday to the felinoid's left. 

For Blue it was also a novel, if extremely orgasmic experience. More 
immediately involved in the sexual escapades of the moment she didn't 
really notice what was happening. She just became aware that her pleasure 
levels were still rising as the other girls reached sexual frenzy — but didn't 
give it too much thought as she sucked passionately on one of Thursday's 
nipples and groped her roughly. 

As the two girls approached their moment of ultimate pleasure, it 
was all they could do to stop themselves from throwing themselves off 
their respective beds, such was their orgasmic fervour. As their climaxes 
drew closer and closer, their hips bucked wildly and they trembled with 
expectancy. Then with one final tongue flick, the scales tipped and both 
girls were consumed by the strong and seemingly endless multiple orgasm 
that had them literally screaming in ecstasy. 

The shuddering, almost incomprehensible orgasm went on for a long 
time. Eventually, when it subsided the exhausted Blue and Nadine let their 
bodies relax and soon drifted off into a deep and dreamless sleep. 


Thursday woke up in a cold sweat. She tried to inhale but found it quite 
difficult and what resulted was more of a snuffle. With a growing sense 
of dread, she fumbled for the lights and then threw back the covers. After 
maybe a half second of silence, where her eyes doubled in size, she let out 
a loud wail. Irrationally grabbing at her chest, she then fell back onto her 
back heavily, causing Blue and the twins to stir. 

Gaining objectivity, she was quite impressed that her wailing hadn't 
woken them up. Looking over she saw that Blue, still as top heavy as ever, 
the twins — were both back to their normal proportions. She felt another 
twinge in her stomach. They had been such beautiful breasts — and as a girl 
who had longed for breasts and coveted them so, she mourned their loss. 

Still, she didn't want to wake up her friends just yet. She had to go and 
check on Nadine — to be honest, she wasn't really quite sure what to expect 
but for her own sake, she wanted to know. She slowly extricated herself 
from her bedfellows, although after a minute of that she just got out of bed 
as it was obvious no one was going to wakeup unless there was an atomic 





blast or earthquake. 

Not bothering with clothes or tiptoeing, she just walked naked across the corridor 
and opened the door. She opened the door and turned on the light. She was somewhat 
surprised when she noticed that Nadine wasn’t in her bed, she was about to look 
under the bed when she felt something warm and soft bump into her back — two warm 
somethings. 

“Hey Thursday.” Nadine said, pressing her breasts into her friend’s back. She 
breathed heavily on Thursday’s neck butrecoiled as her hands went to grope her lover’s 
diminished bosom. “Thursday... what happened to your boobs?!” Nadine spun her 
friend around and saw what her hands had already taught her. 

“I... I don't know but it's not just me that it’s happened to, it happened to the twins 
too but not Blue and obviously not you. This is really weird, I mean breasts don’t just 
disappear over night — it's just silly and stupid and god damnit it's pissing me off!” 
Thursday stamped her foot in an uncharacteristically petty fashion. 

*Just like they don't just appear over night?" Nadine asked, her tail rubbing 
suggestively against Thursday's inner thigh. “It’s pretty obvious that it’s got something 
to do with the virus you made, I mean it doesn't take a rocket scientist to work that one 
out. All we need to do is work out why it hasn't affected me and Blue — I mean, if we're 
the only ones that haven't been affected, then that must mean something, right?" 

“Mmm... oh, yeah. That feels good, Nadine but shouldn't we-" Thursday was 
interrupted by a brief kiss from Nadine, followed by a shoulder rub and her tail 
continuing to rub against her inner thigh and more than occasionally touching the more 
intimate parts of her feminity. 

"Shh, you're tense." Nadine whispered into her ear. “You need to relax before we try 
and do any work." Nadine's tail now rubbed persistently against Thursday's moistening 
pussy and Thursday found herself panting as she was roughly groped. It didn't take too 
long for the pair to end up on the bed, wrapped together each licking and sucking until 
they ended up in a 69 position. Their hot and sweat slicked bodies rubbed together, 
shortly before they both found themselves spasming in orgasm. 

In the afterglow they snuggled intimately and Thursday was able to at least 
temporarily forget her breast size blues. Thursday playfully suckled on Nadine's large 
and still erect nipples, she was pleasantly surprised to find that she was eliciting a 
steady stream of sweet and creamy milk. Nadine reacted by squirming blissfully and 
moaning softly as her tentative lover hungrily drank the copious quantities of milk that 
seemed to stream forth. 

After a few minutes of this, Thursday found that she was feeling rather full. She 
stopped sucking and the flow of milk diminished to a dribble, dripping a few rivulets 
of milk down the catgirls full breasts. Nadine purred contentedly again and rolled over, 
obviously intent on a catnap but Thursday had other ideas — surprisingly non-sexual 
ones. 

“Nadine — don't fall asleep! You just lactated and I drank your milk — maybe that 
means my breasts are going to grow back. Nadine!" She shook her roomie but that just 
made her purr and roll over, mewing softly. Smiling softly, Thursday knew that she 
couldn't be annoyed at her snuggy — she knew fine well that Nadine was just too cute, 
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especially since she became part feline. Silently cursing her weak will, Thursday got 
up again only to almost immediately sit back down. 

For a second she thought that her knees were still a little weak from the successive 
orgasms that she just had but a growing tingling sensation throughout her whole body 
made her realise what was happening. She felt inward glee, feeling certain she knew 
exactly what was happening. Hugging her breasts tightly and then groping them, she 
waited for them to start growing but she found herself perplexed as the feeling in her 
extremities began to come to the fore. Looking at her hands she realised that something 
was happening to them... initially she thought she was just imagining things but she 
quickly realised that her hands were definitely getting bigger. 

“But I wanted bigger boobs!” Thursday shouted at no one in particular. “Although 
I guess these hands do look pretty nice. Probably come in useful for grabbing Nadine’s 
enormous knockers.” She mused to no but herself and then hiccupped. Her arm felt 
a bit strange, they kept twitching and so did her legs and stomach. She looked down 
at her tummy and found that it was gently spasming. She did work out a bit, usually 
just a few ab crunches in the morning — and obviously her enthusiastic love making 
helped her burn calories too — but she’d never really been more than slightly toned. 
Now she watched with fascination as her abdomen became an impressive six-pack as 
1f by magic. 

She let her newly enlarged hands caress the taut muscles and was impressed at just 
how solid they felt, when her eye was caught by the bulge of her biceps as her arm 
moved. She wouldn't have put herself down as a huge fan of muscles — although she 
would admit to extreme narcissism — but as she watched her arms flex she shivered in 
delight. 

“Ok — this is pretty sexy...” She conceded. “But it’s no set of super tits.” Her protest 
was rather weaker now. “Besides what kind of self-respecting Valkyerie or Amazon 
doesn't have ginormous boobs spilling over from her breastplate?” She demanded of 
the universe. 

It seemed — from where Thursday was — that it had indeed been listening as the 
feeling she had craved since her early teens began to build in her bosom. Her pussy 
twinged as the foreknowledge of her breast expansion sent her arousal levels through 
the roof. She actively had to regulate her breathing so as not to hyperventilate and 
clutched the bed sheets tightly in her elegant and powerful hands. The feeling built 
and built within her, it was quite amazing that she didn't climax from it alone... but 
for a girl who loved the ideas of her meagre breasts swelling (for the second time) to 
jugs easily bigger than her head — well, she wanted to make sure that she was paying 
attention when her tits exploded out her blouse. 

Damn! I'm not wearing a bra! She looked from her bed to the wardrobe... another 
near orgasmic wave of pleasure made her bite her lip. She didn't have enough time. 
Her whole body started to tense up in anticipation of the next wave of ecstasy. Her 
hands clamped onto the bed again as the feeling built and built, she whimpered as her 
body’s craving for release became almost painful. For a few moments there was just 
nothing and then her whole body convulsed and she literally screamed in ecstasy. The 
pleasure began to momentarily subside as the orgasm faded but it was a short respite 
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before the feeling started to build again but this time the feeling was more 
gentle, more like a lover’s tender caress than anything. 

Looking intently at her breasts, she wasn’t sure that they were actually 
growing. Briefly, she glanced over to the still sleeping form of Nadine who 
was purring contentedly on her bed, her nipples still dripping with milk. She 
smiled as she looked at her lover, she looked so beautiful but the feelings 
in her chest made her eyes return to her bosom. As she had been paying 
close attention, she was certain that her breasts were larger now than they 
had been amoment ago. She looked away again and when she looked back, 
they were definitely bigger. 

They're doing it! They're growing! She thought in exultation. Pursing 
her lip, she let go of her bed sheets and let her hands start to gently tease her 
erect nipples. This made the gentle pleasure jump in amplitude several levels 
almost instantly. Thursday became breathless again as she lost herself in the 
dreamy orgasmic mist, her legs quivered and she found herself moaning 
in another climax but this one washed over her ever so gently. She'd never 
know exactly how to describe her state of mind at that particular point but 
she certainly wasn't what could be considered conscious. 

Several minutes later she came back to a state of reasonable lucidity. 
Blinking several times, she thought that maybe it had all just been some 
beautiful dream but as she opened her eyes and looked down, she was 
rewarded with an up close and personal view of her newly expanded boobs. 
With unconcealed glee she pushed her breasts together to form a deep and 
inviting cleavage, she felt a thrill run through her still excited body. 

Energy surged through her body and it seemed as 1f sheer enthusiasm 
propelled her off the bed and onto the floor. For a moment she felt giddy 
and somewhat wobbly due to the combination of her new height, enormous 
knockers and the notable absence of tension in her body. After a moment 
though, she took control and straightened herself. It took her a further few 
moments to take her eyes off her breasts. 

Its going to take a while to get used to these girls. She thought, 
involuntarily letting her hands rove over her breasts again. And it S going 
to be hard to stop looking at them. They're so sexy looking. 

“Nadine!” She said at length. “Nadine!” She moved over to her lover's 
bed to wake her. Grinning impishly she then jumped onto the bed, straddled 
the busty catgirl and rubbed her boobs into Nadine's face. “Wake up sweetie! 
I've gota surprise for you. A very sexy surprise, kitty." She slid down slightly 
to let herself engage in liplock with her slumbering roommate who began 
squirming and reciprocating before gently waking up. 

“Thursday?” Nadine said dreamily. “Is this a dream?” 

*No hun and if it was — I wouldn't want to wake up." Thursday found 
herself quickly taken again with lust and the nubile Nadine lying almost 
angelic beneath her was simply too much to resist. Not that she had proven 
very good at resisting the other girl's charms. 

For her part, Nadine managed to rouse herself to full wakefulness in 
a matter of mere moments and met Thursday with almost total readiness. 
Their tongues met and dallied for several long moments, hands wrapped 
around each other and soon their bodies were entwined in ecstasy. Their 
naked bodies rubbed toward and after an hour of sweating and moaning 
they finally parted after a multitude of bliss. They both rolled apart onto 


their backs, sticky and satisfied — panting but not overly tired. 

“So...” Nadine’s breathing was still rapid but coming under control. 
She flexed her ears, turned onto her front and then stretched herself out 
in a supreme cat-like fashion, her bosom swinging pendulously and erect 
nipples brushing the covers. She purred as she arched her back to its fullest 
extent, bosom seeming to close the increased distance between itself and 
the bed before she flopped down. “How did you get all bosomy again?” Her 
tail ran over Thursday's body slowly. “And muscly! You're like some kind 
of warrior princess now.” Thursday unwittingly flexed her biceps, which 
made a suitably impressive bulge outward... although they seemed to suit 
her supremely feminine build. 

“I'm not muscly.” Thursday looked at her body again, this time 
deliberately flexing various muscles — her breasts jiggled copiously when 
she did that to her pecs. “Just kind of buff and toned." She looked at herself, 
peering over her prodigious bosom. “Ok, maybe a little more than toned." 
She couldn't actually see her abs 

"Silly Amazon.” Nadine purred. “I like you like this.” She nuzzled 
affectionately and then curled up on Thursday in a way that would probably 
have been impossible for any normal human. “You still haven’t explained 
what happened to you — you were normal a ... I mean totally normal, tits and 
everything. Now you're bigger... well, everywhere." She looked her friend 
over and drank in the detail — which given the size of her took quite some 
time. ^I mean, look at those legs! You must easily be over six feet tall." 

“Yeah... I’m not sure what exactly happened... after you fell asleep I 
just started growing. First I got tall and buff and you know, like this — but 
without the boobs. Then I got my boobs back and then some, I think they're 
actually bigger than they were before. We probably ought to measure them. 
Oh, especially if they grow again... although, even with my enhanced 
strength I think Pd probably be pushing it if I got too much bigger.” 

“But why did you grow again? I mean, the virus ran its course... and 
why would it make you turn into an Amazon." 

“You know, you keep say Amazon but really I’m thinking I’m more ofa 
Valkyrie... when I was younger, I used to be really into Norse mythology. I 
got carried away with thinking about running around in some kind of corset, 
all tall and bosomy... pretty much the way I look now, really." 

"So... you became something you fantasised about? That can't just be 
a coincidence." 

*You know, you're probably right." Thursday clicked her teeth together 
as she thought and then her eyes widened. “I think that maybe this IS the 
virus." She said slowly. 

"But I thought that it was done messing with us." Nadine said 
rhetorically. 

“Uhuh, it was... at least it was in all of us homo sapiens.. but you 
had were infected with the virus when you and Blue went through the 
teleporter. Maybe something happened to the virus when you went through 
the machine. Maybe the virus had its DNA recombinated as well." The 
Scandinavian Valkyrie grimaced. 

“Meaning what exactly?” 

“That you and Blue have been carriers for a virus that will make people 
become what they secretly crave to be!” Thursday exclaimed, shaking 








her arms to emphasise the point. The actual result of this was her breasts 
wobbling a lot, making the gesture more comical than dramatic. Realising 
this, she stopped and composed herself. “We should probably go and see if 
I’m right.” Getting off the bed and standing there in her perfect Amazonic 
(or Valkyrian) splendour she sullied her jaw dropping looks with a pout. 
“Clothes are going to be a problem.” She stated glibly. 

“Hmm...” Nadine stroked her chin in a thoughtful pose, although her 
eyes were clearly focused on her roommate’s enormous knockers. “Oh! I 
know what we can do! We can just get you the twins” holographic thing 
and set it to project clothes onto you... You can probably wrap a blanket 
around yourself to keep yourself warm.” 

“Actually, you know — I don't really feel cold or anything.” She glanced 
down at her large, thumb sized nipples which were pointing proudly 
outward. *Despite what my nipples might be indicating." She stroked 
them and shuddered slightly. *I suppose it makes sense, I mean Valkyries 
are always running around scantily clad. Or at least, that's always how I 
imagined them." 

"You're a strange one, Thursday... but I like you." Nadine bounced out 
of bed with feline celerity and agility and easily wrapped herself around 
her lover. Although surprised, the other girl was imbued with sufficient 
reactions and strength to remain upright... which was no mean feat given 
their combined weight and their combined bust size. 

“Tve grown fond of you too, my sexy little kitten.” Thursday replied. 
“You know, I should probably come with you to the twin's room. It's just 
across the way and if they've turned into evil monsters or something, you'll 
probably need me to protect you from them. 

“Why would they be evil monsters?" Nadine asked, letting go of the 
Amazon and standing back on her own two feet. Thursday replied only with 
a shrug. “I’m sure we'll be just fine anyway, besides Blue is through there 
and if anything was happening I'd know — I think she's just sleeping at the 
moment." She explained as she put on some loose fitting jeans and a large 
plain white t-shirt that clung to her bosom almost like a second skin. 

“Ok, let's go see what's happening." Thursday said, leading the way 
— letting her hand effortlessly touch the top of the door as she walked 
through it. 

She seemed almost disappointed when there were no monsters for her 
to wrestle with, just Blue snuggled up to one of the twins — Nadine wasn't 
sure which — and the other twin on her own bed. Both of them looked as 
they had when they first met, not a strange transformation or overly large 
bosom between them. Spotting one of the holograph devices on a bedside 
table, Thursday moved over and picked it up. She looked at it for a moment 
before 

“Hmm. Not quite what I was hoping for.” The Valkyrie remarked as she 
glanced at her now centaur form. 

“It doesn't suit you." Nadine smirked. “Four legs bad, two legs good." 
She chuckled a bit at her joke. “Should we wake up the girls? I mean, 
assuming what happened to you wasn t justa freak of chance... it's probably 
going to happen to them and if you're right about me and Blue being the 
cause of this, then they probably got infected after you but not by much. 
If they're going to change, it's going to be some time in the next couple 


of hours.” 

“Mewr?” Blue sat up and rubbed her eyes, blinking them a few times 
before her slit pupils adjusted to the light. “You're being noisy with your 
thoughts Nadine." She complained. “What’s happened to Thursday?" 
Tilting her head for a moment. “Oh, it's that virus again... you sure cause 
a lot of trouble — even for a human." Blue shook her head with what might 
have been disapproval but then almost instantly brightened. “It sounds nice 
though!" Her tail stroked the slumbering twin, who twitched slightly, Blue 
looked at Sherbet and then exclaimed. “Hey look!” 

The three of them looked at Sherbet who had started to moan softly. 
She didn't seem to be changing at all until she turned and her hair moved 
to reveal two tiny black horns on either one of her temples. They couldn't 
have been much bigger than a thumbnail but they seemed quite pointy. 
The ever inquisitive Blue — not knowing what killed the cat — reached out 
to touch one of the small ebony protrusions. The two other girls looked at 
her, as if expecting some kind of reaction. 

“What? They're just little horns." She assured. “Kind of strange thing 
to want... but they suits her. They go with the Goth look — at least from 
what Nadine knows about it." 

“I don't really know much about it — except it involves corsets and 
black and maybe you sometimes you write poetry about blood and stuff...” 
Curiosity got the better of Nadine and she actually opened Sherbet's 
wardrobe to see what was in it. “Huh, black and red.” She remarked upon 
the seeing the contents — although there were actually some dresses in 
lighter tones. 

“Well, that's a big relief.” Thursday said at length. “I mean, if they only 
got those tiny horns we're probably ok." 

“But isn't the virus airborne?" Nadine pointed out. 

“Oh... fuck." Thursday concluded. 

*We should probably go and tell Ms. Fontaine that we've managed to 
unleash another mutagenic pathogen." Nadine sighed. 

“Yeah - this is probably going to go on my permanent record." The made 
scientist-cum- Valkeryie didn't seem too fazed by that. “I hope it affects more 
than just the twins if does though, it would seem like a bit of an anti-climax 
if I made a breast expanding virus that affected the entire campus and then 
released one that would make people become their ultimate fantasy and it 
affected all of three people." 

“Thursday! That's a terrible thing to say." Nadine exclaimed. “You really 
shouldn't be releasing ANY viruses, you know." 

“Sorry.” Her lover looked momentarily repentant. *Ooo! Look! Boobs! 
Growing!" She gesticulated wildly at Sherbet, she glanced over at Betsy 
and saw that her breasts had started to swell too. For a moment it looked as 
if she was having a genuine dilemma in deciding which girl to watch but 
then she quickly solved the problem with the suitable application of brute 
force, hoisting Betsy — sporting tiny horns identical to her sister — from her 
bed and placing her next to Sherbet allowing all three of them to see the 
twins' growth simultaneously. 

"Always thinking with your libido." Nadine chided playfully, as 
enthralled with the scene as Thursday was. 

“Does this happen a lot?" Blue asked rhetorically, her tail gently rubbing 





against her inner thigh as she watched the 

“No... well, I guess given the time we’ve been here... yes.” The busty Asian 
conceded. 

They were quiet as the twins gradually regained their former bust size. It was an 
almost hypnotic process for the girls to watch. Their breasts would rise with every 
breath but not really fall. They just kept rising and rising, getting ever larger. Their 
nipples also swelled slightly as well. It took them about a minute or so to return to their 
previous glory at which point they stopped. Nadine, Thursday and Blue all collectively 
held their breath for amoment, waiting for something else to happen but it seemed that 
the twins’ tits were quite happy the size they were. 

“That was hot.” Thursday stated after 1t was clear that nothing further was going 
to happen. No one disagreed. 


“Ah, Thursday and Nadine and...?” Ms. Fontaine, still immaculately dressed — and 
back to what the girls assumed was her normal bust size - looked at Blue, expectantly 
awaiting an answer to her question. 

For her part, Blue was doing anything but paying attention. She was looking at the 
panelling — which seemed to fascinate her —and she was also fidgeting with her clothes 
(1t had taken several minutes to actually convince her that she needed clothes at all and 
Nadine had eventually resorted to telling her former pet that 1t was a game). Not just 
that but the seats in the office hadn't been made with tails in mind, so she was squirming 
to find a position which would allow her tail to lie comfortably. Nadine sensed that the 
question may remain unanswered for some time and so 

“Blue... she's part of the reason we're here... again.” Nadine said, in her most 
apologetic tone of voice. 

“T see... you'd better start from the beginning." Ms. Fontaine suggested — this lead 
to a brief summary of everything that had happened. Most of it was from Nadine but 
there were occasional additions from Thursday... usually to add details regarding 
biology or breasts. “So... you've unleashed a transformative virus again?" 

“Uh, that's probably the short version.” Nadine nodded apologetically. 

“Tt’s really not Nadine's fault Ms. Fontaine.” Thursday explained. 

“Mine, really." Blue pitched in - momentarily paying attention. “I caused Nadine's 
teleporter accident... but I didn't know what I was doing." 

“Girls, girls... there's no need to worry." Ms. Fontaine assured them. “If it's like 
your last virus — and Thursday seems to think it is — then there's every possibility that 
in a short period of time, it'll reverse itself. Let's not get ourselves too worried until 
we're sure that whatever effects that it... ooh." She shuddered suddenly and opened 
her mouth to continue before she found herself shuddering again. 

“Uh... Ms. Fontaine?" Nadine eyed the head of the institute with concern. “I hope 
she's as understanding about this after she's undergone a sexy transformation..." 

“What do you think she'll be?” Blue asked excitedly, oblivious — despite her psychic 
link to Nadine — to the clear apprehension of her two compatriots. “Ooo, look at her 
legs!" The legs in question were stretching out slowly but noticeably. Actually, the 
whole body of the institute's rector was stretching slowly. 

She had been somewhere above average height before... maybe five feet nine 
— although she had always worn high heels to put her within striking distance of six 
feet — but now it looked as if she was passing Thursday in height, with no sign of 
stopping. Naturally, her clothes were trying to put up a struggle but it was a losing one. 
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The business suit that she wore fought valiantly — a true testament to their 
fine construction — but it was a rearguard action and the stitching proved 
no match for the slowly swelling body. 

“Uh... how high is the ceiling in here?” Nadine asked rhetorically as 
she angled her head upward to follow the growth of the giantess in front 
of her. 

“Probably about twelve feet tall...” Thursday answered, not taking her 
eyes away from their newly giantess rector as she stood to her full height 
and touched the ceiling without even needing to straighten her arm. “They’re 
probably going to need to make the doors bigger.” 

“Goodness.” The mini-giantess — although that term hardly seemed 
appropriate, Nadine quickly amended it to super Amazon — said. “Well, 
Thursday... I suppose it's all very well hearing about your latest creation 
but it's quite another thing to experience it first hand." 

“Ms. Fontaine?" Thursday piped up. 

“Yes, Thursday?" She answered patiently. 

“This is usually the part when your breasts start to, y' know, get bigger?" 
Thursday's — as one might expect of a girl who had developed a breast 
expansion virus — voice was laden with anticipation and excitement. “At 
least, that's what happened with me and the twins, oh look! It's happening, 
it's happening!" 

Her breasts had actually grown in proportion to her body, which left 
them massive on an absolute scale and still fairly large proportionally... 
Thursday couldn't help but squirm as she watch the breasts grow bigger 
and bigger and bigger. It was hard to judge their size because Ms. Fontaine 
herself was so massive but they seemed to be expanding rapidly toward the 
size of beanbags, though they seemed to retain the preternatural firmness 
and perk that was typical of the virus enhanced bosoms. The growth 
slowly stopped but it left Ms. Fontaine's mammaries truly mountainous 
and somewhat awe inspiring. 

“Goodness.” The pneumatic, super Amazon rector said again. This 
time with an air of finality. She attempted to sit back into her chair. It was 
a large chair but Ms. Fontaine had grown proportionally, so her ass had 
doubled in size as well and hence the chair was utterly unworkable. As a 
compromise, she sat cross legged — which put her at about the right level. 
“This might prove to be somewhat inconvenient." She commented. “But 
it's quite liberating... and I imagine that once I get outside it'll be rather 
splendid." She looked across at the girls. “You should probably come back 
tomorrow to see if this has worn off — oh and do check on Ms. Greystoke 
on the way out." 

The three bemused girls left their sizeable rector behind them as she 
started to explore the acres of her enormous body. They were all relieved 
to see that Ms. Greystroke seemed to be in rude health, although due to 
her breasts she was sitting side saddle at the computer. Despite that, she 
was typing away at a quite considerable speed. Occasionally she licked her 


lips... and her tongue looked to be remarkably long, passing several inches 
past her chin before rapidly recoiling. 

“See — now I want one of those.” Blue said as they walked back to their 
room. 

“You’ve already got a prehensile tail.” Thursday pointed out. 

“T guess I shouldn't be greedy." Blue pouted but then she started playing 
with her tail and quickly cheered up. 

“You know — the most worrying thing about all this is that it’s starting 
to not seem weird at all." Nadine sighed. 


After that, things proceeded fairly normally... or at least as normally as 
things can be expected to proceed when almost everyone has become what 
they secretly desired to be. Nadine and Thursday had spent quite some time 
walking around to see what kind of variety there was in the girls. 

And then — just as suddenly as it had begun - it was over. They woke 
up the next morning after a long and satisfying sleep to find Thursday back 
to normal. 

“You know - this is getting kind of annoying." Thursday commented. 
“Well, except for the fact that I’ve got clothes that'll fit me." Putting on a 
pink blouse and mini-skirt . “And really, that's not nearly as fun as bursting 
out of them or barely being contained by them." 

“Oh, don't be down Thursday. I still love you.” Nadine assured her, 
hugging her and stroking her hair. “Besides, can't you just use the virus on 
yourself again and get all big and sexy like you were before?" 

“No.” Her love replied. “It doesn't work like that... the reason the 
changes reversed is because the immune system recognises it as a virus and 
kills it off and undoes everything. I mean, the only way to get the virus to 
work again would either be to modify it — or take immunosuppressants... 
and even I’m not so desperate for big tits that I’m going to take something 
that might put my life at risk." 

“Aww, poor Thursday." Nadine dragged her back to the beds (which 
they'd finally gotten around to pushing together) and pushed her friend's 
face deep into her vast cleavage. “Feel better?" 

“A little.” The former Valkeryie replied, giving a weak smile. I'd feel 
much better if I had my own tits that size... I suppose I'll just have to make 
sure to love yours enough for both of us." She buried 

“I hope I’m not interrupting anything." Blue said — literally — slinking 
into the room, propping herself against the doorframe. “Anyway, you'd 
better get ready there's a meeting in the main hall in five minutes." 

*Man, I hope I don't have to stand up in front of everyone and explain... 
y'know, everything." Thursday looked uncharacteristically abashed and 
sheepish. 

“I'm sure Ms. Fontaine is a little more discrete than that.” Nadine 
assured her — with further breasts. “Besides, if everyone has gone back to 
normal — except for me and Blue — then what's the harm? I mean, everyone 








sounded like they were having fun. Speaking of which, what did you get 
up to last night?” 

“Couldn’t you tell?” Blue asked. 

“I could still feel the link but I was trying not to focus on it — I had 
someone else to focus on.” She stroke Thursday’s hair as she had her face 
buried — once again buried in her cleavage. 

“Oh... well, I was just looking around... I mean, this is where I’m going 
to be living, right?" Despite the lack of a response, she continued. “Anyway, 
I had a little fun with some of the girls while they were still all busty and 
stuff — there were some pretty interesting things for me to investigate and 
yes, I’ve heard the one about curiosity and the cat... so I shagged around 
for a while with some very interesting girls — there was... what do you call 
them... a satyress, yes and a nymph... there was a girl with wings and this 
one girl with an udder... lots of yummy milk and-” Her recounting was put 
to a stop when the rector stood up and clapped her hands to quieten down 
the rather crowded hall. 

“Now,” Ms. Fontaine began as she addressed the collected staff and 
students of the Beneerat University. “I’m aware that in the past two day 
we've all experience some... strange changes but as I’m sure you've all 
noticed, we've all reverted to normal. Lisa and Marie could you come over 
here?" She beckoned to a small girl and fairly average lady who both had 
been sitting off to one side. The small girl - Lisa — looked rather demure 
and abashed. Marie was older, taller and clearly one of the teachers. 

Lisa stepped forward first, looking somewhat abashed. She looked to the 
rector, who gave her a nod. She bit her lip and then squeezed her eyes shut 
in concentration. Blue seemed more intent on preening herself but Thursday 
and Nadine looked on with interest. There wasn't really anything to see at 
first but then the girl started to tremble and shake. It took a few moments 
for either of them to work out what was happening but slowly they realised 
that she was starting to grow. 

Much like Thursday's transformation, it wasn't obvious if you just 
watched her but if you looked away she had grown noticeably by the 
time you looked back. Little by little her clothes started to fill out and 
perhaps most curious of all, her skin started to take an unearthly hue. At 
first it looked as if she was just sickly but that quickly matured to a rich 
and verdant green. Along with that, her previously short and blonde hair 
had started to darken and become a deep shade of green... All of her was 
growing though, it seemed as though her transformation was speeding up 
as her blouse and jeans started to groan. Once that started, the stitching 
started to give up rapidly. Seams were quickly rent asunder by the pressure 
of the growing girl's body. 

“How’s she doing that?" Nadine whispered. 


“Uh...” Was Thursday’s initial response as she tried to pry her eyes away 
from the sight. “I don't know for sure but if I had to bet, then I’d probably 
say that maybe the virus went dormant and somehow she’s found a way 
to activate it? Or something like that... does it really matter? This means I 
can get big boobs again!” That led to a hand sliding around Nadine’s waist 
and snaking rapidly to her big fat tits. 

Thursday’s hand kneaded Nadine’s large breasts through her top as 
they both watched enraptured by the girl’s transformation. Her hair was 
down to her waist and a wild mass of dark green curls. At the same level, 
her perfectly sculpted abdomen was revealed both as her swelling breasts 
lifted her blouse and her widening hips made sure the fabric of garment 
was being used elsewhere. Her stomach seemed rather powerful and this 
was paralleled by her strong looking legs and impressive green biceps that 
had just ripped through the arms of her blouse. 

“Tve never seen a green girl before...” Nadine whispered quietly as 
Thursday continued to knead. 

“No? Guess you aren't a comic book fan... more than a few in there.” 
Her lover told her quietly, taking the closeness as an opportunity to lick 
Nadine's ear. “Besides, I mean how strange is a green girl — your cat was 
bright blue.” 

“T guess... but Blue only has blue ears and eyes and tail now... Anyway, 
this girl looks more ripped than you are... or were." Nadine said quietly. 

“T never figured you'd be into that, Nadine.” Her lover replied, squeezing 
her tits with a mischievous smile. 

“I'm not really... she just looks like she could look after herself, is 
all." Nadine said lamely, as the jade Amazon stopped her transformation. 
The formerly scrawny and rather short girl stood at maybe seven feet tall, 
her clothes were in tatters, fortunately hanging to cover her more intimate 
regions. Nevertheless, they left little to the imagination. She was powerfully 
built but she hadn't lost any of her femininity. If anything the curves she'd 
gained had made her look far more womanly than her previous waifishness 
and somehow the exotic green colour seemed to make her look even more 
beautiful. Despite the obvious sexuality of a body as powerful and womanly 
as hers though — with her beach ball sized breasts jutting out, capped by 
darker green nipples that were pointed to the sky — she seemed to be rather 
abashed and bit her lip slightly as she stood there, barely clothed and 
panting slightly. 

“Thank you, Lisa. Now — as Lisa has just so kindly demonstrated..." Ms. 
Fontaine at this point indicated to Lisa that she could go and she carefully 
edged offto the side with her arms strategically placed to save her blushes. 
Atthe same time Marie walked out into centre stage, attired in a plain black 
skirt and white blouse. She was maybe average height, quite dusky skin 
and dark brown eyes. 

















The eyes of everyone in the hall were drawn to her modest chest as they suddenly 
started to grow and grow and grow. There was no difficulty in seeing this particular 
pair of breasts growing, within moments they had gone from a fairly modest size to 
something that you’d have struggled to grasp in a single hand. The fabric ofthe blouse 
started to tug itself loose from the skirt as her breasts expanded. They seemed to expand 
even faster as the buttons started to give way — or perhaps Marie simply inhaled for 
dramatic effect — and they shot across the hall. The dramatic thrust of the burgeoning 
bosom didn't stop with the explosion ofthe chemise though. Her gigantic jugs continued 
to swell past watermelon size, the nipples and areolae keeping pace. 

Everyone looked on in amazement as they continued to grow — they were now clearly 
beyond the size of anything anyone had ever seen outside of the realm of fantasy... 
which given recent events was quite something. They were approaching the size of 
beanbags as they started to slow down. Her nipples were the size of thumbs and the 
aureole easily as large as dinner plates. There was a hushed awe in the presence of such 
stupendously large breasts that must have projected several feet from Marie's chest 
— even with their natural perk, 

Just as she looked as her massive breasts were going to cause her to tip over, they 
started to shrink. It took them a little longer to go back to their previous size, almost as 
if Marie didn't want to see them go but irregardless they shrank back to their normal 
dimensions at which point she pulled her top closed to cover her normal breasts. She 
rubbed them a bit, in Thursday's somewhat warped mind this was an act of regret but 
naturally — she would think that. She exhaled slowly and then drew herself up to stand 
straight, careful to hold her top together. 

"Thank you, Marie. So — as you can see, the transformations that we've been 
subjected to are now entirely under control... some people find them a little harder 
to control than others... Lisa takes a while to calm down enough to change back to 
normal and it takes a while to master the control over them — in either direction — so 
do exercise caution. We'll be doing some seminars on this over the next week... and 
you're all strongly encouraged to attend. Anyway, thank you all for your time and do 
feel free to ask a member of staff about it... that will be all, girls." Ms. Fontaine turned 
around and walked away without any further comment. 

“Right.” Thursday stood up suddenly. “We are going to have some hot sex. Right 
now." She said in a voice that brooked no dissent. She took hold firmly of Nadine and 


Blue and led them to their room. She closed the door and made sure to lock it, then licked 
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her lips. “Ok, you two should get on the bed and start making out with each other.” 


Blue didn’t need much encouragement and took mere seconds to be topless and 
straddling a rather startled looking Nadine, who slowly relaxed at the energetic 
ministrations ofthe electric blue catgirl. Their clothes started to come off quite quickly, 
much to Thursday’s glee. She leaned against the wall and let her fingers slip down into 
her trousers, easily finding their way into her hot and wet pussy. She concentrated on 
her breasts getting bigger and her build returning to its former Valkyrie stature. It only 
took her a few short moments before she knew that it was happening. 

“Oh, god!” She moaned in orgasmic anticipation, just the knowledge of the change 
almost pushing her over the edge. The other two girls — now both entirely naked — were 
too wrapped up in their own passionate kissing and touching to notice Thursday rapidly 
growing. She didn't even try to remove her clothes, instead revelling in the feeling of 
the clothes against her skin growing ever tighter. She slowly slipped down the wall as 
she lost herself in the visceral sensation of the change. She could feel her bra starting to 
fill out with the warm, soft breast flesh she loved so much. While one hand frantically 
teased her clitoris, the other one groped her breasts so she could feel them get bigger. 

“Oh, fuck yeah!” Thursday moaned as her breathing became lighter and more rapid. 
A building pleasure between her thighs made her eyes cross for a moment as her clothes 
almost instantly “Oh, it’s good to have you back.” Thursday said to her breasts as she 
cradled them in her arms and kissed them tenderly before joining the entwined bodies 
of her two best friends. 


It was several weeks after the events of the Thursday virus (as it had since been 
dubbed). Things had gone pretty well... after a frenzied several days where most of 
the students and staff had done little other than engage in hedonistic and worry free 
sex as they experimented with their new transformations. Perhaps the only thing that 
actually stopped it was the fact that many of the girls seemed to enjoy changing with 
their clothes on... and after a while the destruction of clothing became rather too costly 
and endeavour an and with that injection of reality 

Thursday, Blue and Nadine had naturally enjoyed this as much as the next girl... but 
now, once again —they were in Ms. Fontaine’s office. Blue was — as usual — distracted, 
Thursday was looking thoughtful and despite a bout ofnew found confidence inspired 
by her new bosom. 

“Good to see you again, girls.” Ms. Fontaine said. At the moment she was around 
twelve feet tall but thanks to some alterations to the room and furnishings — this was no 
longer uncomfortable for her. “And, I’m glad that you haven't unleashed any pathogens 
— beneficial or otherwise." Thursday looked suitably uncomfortable at that. 

“So, uh... why are we here - again? I mean, we haven't done anything bad." Nadine 
asked after a while. 

*Ah — a good question... now, both you and Thursday managed to develop your 
own ways of doing a little genetic alteration." Both girls paused and exchanged looks 
before nodding. “Well, the institute happens to be funded by some people who are 
quite interested in that kind of experimental research. It's part of the reason this place 
was started but I don't think they ever imagined that they'd manage to yield results so 
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quickly. In the weeks since you managed to accomplish them, they've done 
some research into what happened and they’re very impressed. So much so 
that the entire facility is going to be retooled.” 

“Retooled to do what?” Thursday asked leaning forward. 

“That's not really important at the moment but you'll all need to know 
is that you're all going to be very important to the future plans of the X- 
institute..." Ms. Fontaine said mysteriously. 


Sue Ero 


